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FOR BABY RASHES
‘Cuticura Goap Is Best Beoause So
Soothing and Cooling. Trial Free.

1f baby s troubled with rashes, ee-
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Kindly Explained,
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She—But then Jones isn't a wule,
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W The power of a good woman B
" over the man who loves her— [
| what a great force It la! Brouil- i
| lard, head over heels in dis-
honest speculation, wants to go
to Amy and tell her everything. &
He needs her sorely, but he [

fearn ahe will throw him over It
nhe learns what he has been do- &
Ing and how deeply he Is In-
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CHAPTER XIX—Continued.

—
“You want counsgel and you are not

sllling Lo buy It with the coln of con- |
nee,” ha sald at length, adding
It in just as wall, perhaps 1 doubt

very much If 1 am
L to you."

“Why do von doubt It?
nart of your job?

"Not always, I am not
¢lonce keeper, Brouillard. Don't mis- |
understand me, I may have lived a |
voar longer than you have, but you |
hnve llved more—a great deal moro, |
That fact might be sct aside, but thera |
i# another: In the life of every man
lhora {8 some onws person who knows,
who understands, whose word for that
man {2 the one only fitting word of In-
piration. That i3 what I mean when |
gny thot 1 am not your conscience
keepoer. Do I make it elear?”
"Granting your premises—yes. Go
“1 will, Wa'll paste that leaf down
aad turn another. Though 1 can't
counael you, 1 can still be your falthful
pocuser. You hoave committed a great
ain, Broulllurd, and you are still com-
mitting t. If you haven't beon the
leader in the mad geramble for riches
here in this abandoned elty, you have
hoon only a step boliind the lesdoers
And you were the one man who should
have been Hie Cacsar's wife, the one
whoso example counted for most.”

Proulllard got up and thrust out his
huand across the desk.

“You are a man, Castner—and that
ig botter than being a priest,"” he as-
serted soberly. “I'll take back all tho |
spiteful things l've been saying. 1'm
down under timy hoofs of the horges, |
and It's only buman nature to want to
pull somebody else down. You are one
of the few men In Mirapolis whose
presence has been a blessing instead
of & curge—who hasn't had a purely
seltigh greed to satisfy.”

Agnin  Castner shook his head.
"There hasn't been much that I could
tdo. Broulllard, it is simply dreadful-—
the hard, reckless, hall:demoniae spirit
of this place! There 18 nothing to ap
peal to; there I8 no room or time for
unything but the mad money chaso or
the still madder dissipation In which
the poor wretchea seek to forget. |1
can only try here and there to deag
iome poor soul out of the fire at the
Inst momont, and it makes me sick
slek at heart!™

“Youn musn’t look at it that way,”
gnld Drouillard, suddenly turning com-
lorter. *“You hove been doing good
work and a lot of ft—more than any

the person to glve

Isn't it n |

Your con-

on

der. 1 haven't got beyond sceing and
uppreciating, Cuastner; truly 1 have |
net, And I'Il say this: “If 1 had only |
nalf your cournge . . . but it's no
use, I'm in too desp. 1 ean’t ses any
farther ahead than & man born h!ln-l.I
‘Thers is one end for which I huve been |
Bledving (rom the vary flrat, and 1t s |
still unattatned, ' past bhelp now, 1
have reached o point at which 1'd pull
the whola warld down ip ruins to goe
that end accomplished.”

The young misglonary took another |
turn up and down the room and then
came back to the deak for his hat, At |
the leave-taking he sald the only help- |
ful word he could think of,

“Go to your confessor, Brouillard—
your real confessor—and go all the
more readily If that ono happenna to be
n good woman—whom you love and
trust. Thoy often see more cluurly|
Ban we do—the good women. Try it;
and let mo help where a man can |
help”

For n long hour after Castner went |
away Brouillard sat at his desk, fight-
ing am those fight wlo see the cause
lost, and who know they only make
the ruln more complote by struggling
on.

Cortwright's guess had found Ite
mark, He was loaded to break with
“front feet” and options and “corners.”
In the least apeculutive perlod he had
bought and mortgaged and bought
praln, plunging recklessly with the
sole object of wringlng another hun-
dred thousand out of drying sponge
agaipst the time when David Massin- |
gala should nead 1t. At first the under
taking scomed euaslly possible, FBut
with the drying of the speculative
sponge It became Increasingly dim-
cult, More and more he had been com-
pelled to buy and hold, vntll now the
bare attempt to unload would have
started the panle which was only wait
ing for some hedging seller to fire the
train.

Tho swent stood out In great drops
on his forebead when he flually drew
a pad of telegraph blanks under his
band and began to write a wssage.

i

Palostakingly he composed it refer |

4 volved. A

ring often to tho notes in his fleld
book, and printing the words neatly
In his accurate, clearlv-defined hund-
writing

When It wus finlehied he translated it
laboriously into the department cod
But after the copy was made and
tigned ho did not ring at oneco for o
messenger,  Instead, he put the tw
the arlginal and the cipher, under
paper weight and sat glooming at them
arching blindly for some ulternative
to tha final act of tronchery which
would be consummated in the sending
of the wire,

Sinee, by roazon of Corlwrizght’'s tam
perings with the smeltor people and
the ruilroad, the “Little Susan” had be
come & locked treasure vault, the en-
gineer, acting wpon his own Initiative,
had tried the law. As #saon as ho hod
arcertnined that David Massingale haod
been given sixty days longer to llve,
solely becauss the buccancers chowso
to take his mine rather than his
money, Brouillard had submitted the
facte in the care to a trusted lawyer
friend in the East.

This hope had pulled In two llke &
frayed cord. Masaingale must pay the
bank or lose all. Until he had ob
tained possession of the promissory
notes there would be no craviece In
which to drive any legal wedge., And
oven then, unless some pressure could
be brought to bear upon the grafters
to make thom disgbrge, there was no
chance of Muassingale's recovering
more than his allotted two-thirda of
the stock; In othoer words, he would
atill stand commiited to the agreement
by which he hnd bound himself
make the grafters a presont,
simple, of one-third of his mine.

Hroulllard had written one more let
tor to the lawyer. In it he had asked
how David Massingale could be unns-
aullably reinstated In his rights as th
gole owner of the “Little Susan.” The
answer had come premptly and It was
explicit. “Only by the repayment of
auch sums as had been actually ex-
pended in the reorganization and on
tha betterments—{for the modernizing
machinery and {mprovements—and the
voluntary surrender, by the other par-
ties to the agreement, of tha stook in
dispute,” the Iawyer had written; and
Hroulllard had smiled at the thought
of Cortwright voluntarily surrendering
anything which was once well within
the grasp of his pudgy hands,

Falling to start the legal wedge,
Brouillard had dipped—also without
consgulting Massingale—into the mat-
ter of land titles. The "Little Susan®
wa# legally patented under the land

Inws, and Massingale's title, {f the
minae wara located upon government
land, was without a flaw. But on a

formur reclamation project Brouiilard
had been brought in contact with some
of the curious title litigation growing
out of the old Spanish grants; and in
ot least one instance he had seen o
government patent invalidated there-
by,

As a man In reasonably closa touch
with his superiors in Washington, the
chief of construction knew that there
wns a Spanish  grant involvoment
which had at one time threatened to
at least dalay the Niguoia project. How
it had been sgettled finally he did not
know; but after the legal failura he
bad written to & man—a college class-
mate of his owm—In the bureau of land
statistics, naking for data which would
enable him to locate exactly the NE
quolin-tonching boundaries of the great
Coronidn grant, To this letter no re-
ply kad as vot beon received. lirouil
lard hod cause to know
slowness a simple matter of informa-
tion ¢an goze out of a department bu-
roau.  The letter—which, after all,
might contaln nothing helpful—lin-
gered on the way, and the orisia, the
turning point beyond which there
could be no redemption in a revival of

| the specnlative craze, had arrived,

Hroufllard took up the draft of tha
Washington tolegram and read it over
He was coolor now, and he saw that 1t

| was only as [t came from the hand ot
| & traitor, who could and would delib.

erately wreck the train of events |t
might snt in motion, that it became &
betrayal. Writing as the commanding

officor in the field, he had restated the |
| fncts—foots doubtloss well known in

the depurtment—the probability that
congress would intervene and the Lold
the opposition was galning by the sus-
pension of the work on the dam, If
the work could bo pushed energetically
and at ence, there was a possibllity
that the opposition would become dis
courageld and voluntarily withdraw,
Would the department place the men
and the means instantly at his dis
posal?

“If 1 were the honest man I am
supposed to he, that is precisaly the
megsags 1 ought to send,” he mused
reflectively. “It ia only ad the crooked
davil In possession of ma will drive me
to nullify the effort and make it of no
effect that It becomes a crime: that
and thoe fact that 1 can never be sure
that the Cortwright gang hasn't the
fuslde track and will not win out in
apite of all efforts. That Is the touch-
stone of tho whele degrading busi
ness, 1 am afrald Cortwright has the
Inslde track. 1€ I could only get a it
tle clearsighted daylight ou the damn
abhle tangla!"™

in feo |

with what |

{
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Obeyving a sudden impulse, Broull-
inrd thrust the {wo copies of the (8le.
gram under the papor-woight again,
Aprang up, put on lis hat, and left thoe
building. A few minutes Inter ho was
on the porch of the stuccoed villa In
tho Quadjonai rond and was saving
gravely to the young woman who had
been reading In the hammock: “Yon
are staying Loo clogely at home., Get
your cont and hat and walk with me
up to the ‘Little Susan.' It will do vou
good "

The afternoon wons waning nand the
sun, dipping to the horizon, hung ke a
huge golden ball over the yellow {m-
mengities of the digtant Buckskin l\5|
they topped the final nscent In the
steep trall and went to it on the stopa
of the deserted home cabin at the
mine.

For a time neither spoke, and the
slillness of the alr contributed some-
thing to the high-mountain silence,
which was almost oppressive, Work
had been stopped In the mine at the
end of the previous weoek, Massingale
doeclaring, morosely, that untll he knew

-

| company, knowing perfectly well when
| I conmented that the hundred thousand

) gress could Intervene, Mirapolls would,
| of course, be quite dead and ready for

!

oy |

=
“See How the Great Dam—Your Work
—Qvershadows It."

whose ore he was digeging he would dig
no more. Presumably there was a|
watchman, but if so he was invisible |
to the two on the cabin step, and the
high viewpoint was theirs alone.

“How did you know that 1 have been
wantin Lo ¢come up here once more be-
fore ey ryvthing I8 changed?” sald the
girl at length, patting the roughly-hewn
log step as if it were a sentient thing
to feel the caress,

"1 didn’t know 1t." Broulllard denfed.
“1 only knew that T wanted to get out
of Gomoerrah for a little while, to come
up here with you and get the reek of
the pit out of my nostrils."

“I know,” she rejoined, with the
quick comprehension which mnever
falled him. “It is zood to be out of it.
to be up here where we can look down
upon It and see it in its true perspec-
tive—as a mere little impertinent biot
on the landscape, It's only that, after
all, Vietor, Sece how the great dom—
your work—overshadows it.”

“That is ono of the things 1 hoped |
might be able to see if | came hore
with you,” he returned slowly. “But
I can't got your point of view, Amy, |
shall never ba able to get it again.”

“You did have it once,” she asserted
"Or rather, vou had a better one of
your own, Has Gomorrah changed it?”

“No, not Gomorrah, 1 could shut the |
wastegates and drown the place to- |
morrow for all that Mirapolls, or any-
thing in it, means to me. But some
thing has changed the point of view
for me past mending, since that first
day when we sat here together and
looksd down upon the peginning of tha
roclamation construetlon camp—be-
fore Gomorrah was ever thought of.,”

“I know,” she sald again. “But
that dreadful city is responsible. It has
robbed us all, Victor; but you mora
than eny, I'm afrald.”

“Wo,” he objected. “Mirapolis has
boen only a means to an end. The |
thing that has changed my polnt of
view—my entire llfe—{s love, ns | have |
told you once before.”

“Oh, no,” she protested gently, ris
ing to take her old place, with her
back to the porch post and her hands
behind her. And then, still more
gently "That s nlmost ke sacrilege
Victor, for love 1s sacred.”

"1 ean't help it. Love has made n
great scoundrel of me. Amy; a erim
inal, It man's laws were as
maeshod as God's."

"I ean't belleve that,"” she diasented

closely

loyally, | §

“It I8 true., 1 have betraved my
trust, Cortwright will make good in
all of his despioable schemes, Congresa
will intervene and tho Niguola project
will be abandoned.™

“Tell me,” she begged briefly; and,

seored slopes of Jack's mountain, he
tlid not sea that she caught her lip
between her teeth to stop it trem
bling.

“As you know, 1 had a debt to pay
betore I could say: ‘Come; Mittle gir.
lot's go and get married.' 8o | booame
A stockholder In Cortwright's power

dollars' worth of stock he gave me was
a bribe—the price of my silence and
noninterfarence with hia groedy

schemes,” |

“But you didn't mean to geep it;
yon know you couldn’t keep it!" she
broke In; and now he did not need to
look to know that her lips were trem-
bling piteously,

“1 did keep (t."

She dropped quickly on the step be-
#ide him and a sympathetie hand crept
into his,

"You kept it until the unhappy day
when you gave it to my father, nnd he

-and he threw It away.” She was
erying softly, but his attempt to com-
fort her was almost mechanical.

“Don’t ery about the money. It had

—————— S T—————————————
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the devil's thumb:printa on it, and he
morely clalmed his own and got it.” |
Then he went on as one determined to
lenve nothing untold, “Cortwright had |
bought me, and T served him as only a

| man in my position could serve him, 1

became & promoter, & ‘booster,’ with
the others. Thers have beon times
when o word from me would have
pricked the bubble. I haven't said the
word; 1 am not saying it now. If I
slould say it I'd lose at a single
stroke all that I have been fighting for,
And I am not a good loser, Amy."”

For once the keen, apprehending per
ception failed.

“I don't understand,” she sald, speais
ing ag If she were groping in thick
darkness. “I mean 1 don’t understand
the motive that could—"

He turned to her in dumb astonlsh-
ment.

“T thought T had been making it
plain as 1 went along. You wanted
something—you needed It—therefore
it must be purchased for you. And
the curious part of the besetment is
that I have known all along that [ was
killing your love for me, If it wasn't
quite dead before, it will die now—now
that 1 have told you how I am fiinging
the last vestiges of uprightness and
honor to the winds.”

“But how?" she queried.
haven't told me.”

“\With the dam eompleted before con-

"“You

its funeral, But If the Cortwrlght peo-
ple industriously ingist that the spend- ‘
ing of another million or two of gov-
ernment money I8 only another plum
for the city and {ts merchants and in-
dustries, that, notwithstanding the re-
newed activities, the work will atill
gtop short of completion and the city
will be saved by legislative enactment,
the innocent sheep may be made to
bleed again and the wolves will es-
cape."

She shuddered and drew a littla
apart from him on the log step,

“But your part in this horrible plot,
Victor?” she asked.

“It is as slmple as it {8 despicable,
In the first place, I am tp set the situ-
atfon before the department in such a
light as to make it clearly a matter of
publie policy to take advantage of tho
present Mirapolitan crisis by pushing
the work vigorously to a conclusion
After thus turning on the spigot of
plenty, I am expected to crowd the
pay rolla and at the same time to hold
back on the actual progresa of the
work. That is all—except that I am to
keep my mouth shut.”

“But you can't, you can't!" sha cried.
Then, in a passionate outburst: *It
you should do guch a thing as that, it
wouldn't kill my love—I can’t say that
any more; but it would kill me—j
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FOR BEST SERVICE SHIT

RICE BROTHERS

Live Btock Commiaslon Merehants at

SIOUXCITY, Ohicago or Kannas Clly
ALARM THAT WAS NEEDLESS

Mothers of Soldier Boys Exercised
Themselves Without Cause Over
Subject of Food Supplies.

T

The days of wiiting for the word to
move aroand the Seventh regiment ar-
mory at New York were touched with
the pathes and humor which accoms-
pany high-tension times, On the eve
of entralning when the mothers had
begged and wheedled in vailn for ad-
migslon at the front door of the
armory, they flocked to the Lexington
avenue side, the back door. Here they
surged at Tull tide,

As n heavy truck backed up they

aniferl the strong odor of coffes, ‘The
wagon was plled with sacks of it. One
of the mathers turned a sorrowful face
to her companion.
* “What! Everyone of those bags full
of coffee?" she asked. “Oh, dear! Cof-
fee mukes Alfred so nervous he enn't
gleep n wink.™

Then came an enormons hrend wag-
on following the cofMes lond into the
thark armory. The smell of newly
buked hread floated throngh the over-
wrotght group.

“All that fresh hreand?" gueried an-
other mother. “You menn warm hredad,
just ont of the aven? Well, I ean see
where Herbert 18 siek right nway. If
there I8 one thing he ean’t ent it 1s
new hread."”

She borrowed a pencil,  The mes-
on the eard to be relayed to the
soldler by the door gunrd read: “Her-
hert, don't let me hear of your eating
any of this warm, fresh bread. You
Know you will be i11."

snyee

Four Claim High Title,

At least four sovereigns lay ¢laim to
the title of “king of Jerusalem,” name-
ly, the Sultan of Turkey, the emperor
of Austria, the King of Spaln and the

| former king of Mortugal.

Human Nature,

shouldn't want to livel”

IHe looked around st her curlously,
as If ke were holding her at arm's
length.

“Shall T do what you would have me
d> Amy? Or shall I do what Is best
for you?" The opposing queries were
as impersonal as the arm's-length gaze.

The tears had burned out of the

steadfast eyes which were resting, |
with the shining soul looking out |
through them, upon the crimsoning

gnow peaks of the distant Timanyonis,

“How little you know the real lovel”
ghe sald slowly.

e got up stify and helped her to
her feot and together they stood look-
ing down upon the city of the plain,
l¥ying now under the curved, sunset
shadow cast by the mighty, inbending
sweaep of tho great dam.

- - - L] L] - -

Monsieur Poudrecaulx Bongras, ro-
tund, smiling and roached and waxed
to a broad burlesque of second-empire
fierceness, looked in vailn among his |
dinner guests that evening for the
chief of the reclnmation service, and
Broulllard's absence held a small dis-
appointment for the Frenchman, Rue-
mor, the rumor which was never guiot
and whieh could never be traced con-
clusively to its gource, wus again busy
with exciting hints of a new era of |
prosperity about to dawn, and Bongras
had hoped to drop his own little plum-
met of inquiry into the reclamation
gervice chiet. |

P CEAFETE A 5 B P ERE TR ES A S R

Will Amy be able to awaken
in Brovillard's breast enough
manhood to defy Cortwright—
M and fight him to a finish, even
| though the fight appears hope-
lesa?

H T R T R X T T e e [ B
(TO BPE CONTINUELD,)

To remove the water of the Pacifie

ocean would require the fllling of |

a tank a mile wide, a milo deep and » |

mile long every day for 449 years. .

“Why that hospital s so
heats me. It hasn't ke
and It certalnly hasn't the most sue-
cesstful dodtors,”

“Puar it has the prettiest narses,™

popuiar
hest |SVELe,

Adds a Healthful
Zest to any Meal

Most everyone likes a hot
table drink, but it must have
a snappy taste and at the
same time be healthful.
Probakly no beverage an-
swers every requirement so
completely as does

POSTUM

This famous pure food-
drink, made of roasted wheat
and a bit of wholesome
molasses, affords a rich Java-
like flavor, yet contains no
harmful element.

The original Postum Cereal
must be boiled; Instant Postum
is made in the cup “quick as
a wink,” by adding hot water,
and stirring.

Both forms of Postum have
a delightful aroma and flavor,
are lu‘ullll[ul, hnal gncld [(JI'
children and grown-ups.

“There’s a Reason”

Sold by Grocers everywhere,

j2* in ajiffy -l||'l



